Before attacking the garrison of Urga, Zabiakm's force
had to fight a battle with these cannibal dogs.
clf you want to see the Hutukhtu,' said Sudzuki,
leaning towards Ungern, 'you'll find him in his palace'
'I told you before   not until we've taken Urga'
'It's only a matter of hours '
Til wait'
Ungern had waited so long that he could afford to
wait a little longer
In his camp on the banks of the Kerulen, worried and
tortured by hunger, when he sat up till dawn writing
obsequious letters to far-off generals gorged with alcohol
and foreign money, or in some smoky tent, when he drove
a hard bargain with a grasping, suspicious chieftain, how
often had he dreamed about the day when, as a victorious
general, for the first time since the revolution he would
restore to a Sovereign his capital, his country, and his
people!
That day had come He held it in his hand, as tightly
as he grasped his whip Just a few hours more How
slow those men of his were!
Packed into eight automobiles, the Chinese general staff
took to flight by the Kiakhta road, abandoning their troops
Shots rang out more seldom   At four o'clock an orderly
came and reported to Ungern that Urga was taken  To
the north of die town stretched a long column of fugitives
Ungern covered the distance which separated the town
from the Hutukhtu's palace all by himself He had con-
templated taking an escort with him, but decided against
it He dismounted outside a wooden fence, crossed a
large courtyard obliquely, and went up the steps of a
two-storey house, flanked by a railed-off little garden
Two lamas greeted the Baron at the door He followed
them along a narrow passage Along the walls on either
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